Husband and Wife

sinis. He was dead of a strange disease years
before you or I were born. They say he was
stately and gracious, but pitiless as steel. His
wife lived with him most unhappily; and
drooped and pined at Rusco for lack of the
Italian sunshine; and still more she pined in
hunger for love and joy, which are the birth-
right of each woman dowered with beauty."

Mariota gazed at him with wide-open eyes;
had he not been her husband she could almost
have loved him for the sympathy and pity with
which he spoke of these dead sorrows.

" Tell me," she said, " why was our grand-
father thus evil and unloving ? "

Ludovick stirred uneasily and sighed. " The
poison was in his blood. When you remember
that he was begotten of devilish lust, and con-
ceived in horror-stricken loathing, can you
wonder that his mind was marred and warped
and there was neither love nor mercy in his
nature ? "

Ludovick shut his eyes as if exhausted, and
Lady Rusco drew closer to the fire. There was
a long silence.

" Mariota/* said her husband at last, " come
to me here. Kneel beside my bed and pray
that before this time next Martinmas, we may
have broken the evil spell."

Mariota rose to her feet, " How should we
break it ? ** she said breathlessly, and put both
hands up to the jewel on her breast,

" E we could but have a child/' said Ludo-